THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

could lay legs to ground. Fast as he scampered, I
promise you somebody else galloped faster; and that
individual, as no doubt you are aware, was the
Royal Giglio, who kept bawling out, "Stay, traitor!
Turn, miscreant, and defend thyself! Stand, tyrant,
coward, ruffian, royal wretch, till I cut thy ugly
head from thy usurping shoulders!" And, with his
fairy sword, which elongated itself at will, his
Majesty kept poking and prodding Padella in the back,"
until that wicked monarch roared with anguish.

When he was fairly brought to bay, Padella turned
and dealt Prince Giglio a prodigious crack over the
sconce with his battle-axe, a most enormous weapon,
which had cut down I don't know how many regi-
ments in the course of the afternoon. But, Law bless
you! though the blow fell right down on his Majesty's
helmet, it made no more impression than if Padella
had struck him with a pat of butter: his battle-axe
crumpled up in Padella's hand, and the Royal Giglio
laughed for very scorn at the impotent efforts of that
atrocious usurper.

At the ill success of his blow the Grim Tartar
monarch was justly irritated.., "If," says he to Giglio,
"you ride a fairy horse, and wear fairy armour, what
on earth is the use of my hitting you? I may as well
give myself up a prisoner at once. Your Majesty
won't, I suppose, be so mean as to strike a poor fellow
who can't strike again?**

The justice of Padella's remark. struck the mag-
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